THE ECOLE NORMALS
Answer the above if you can and if you will. Tell me also what you are doing, if you are still suffering from that anxiety in which I found you, if you are studying Greek and History and getting on with them, and if, failing the Boole, you have some perch in view where you can rest your wings.
As for me, I am at Vouziers (Ardennes). I ramble about in the country all the afternoon; in the morning I read G-reek and German, I strum on the piano, sleep much and think little.
Dear friend, the delights of Society and those pleasures which seem to satisfy most other men bore me more every day. I hardly believe in pleasure at all now; I still understand a certain thrill of the nerves, but that also is losing my esteem day by day. There is but one good thing in this world, which is rest for the soul and activity of the mind. That is why I write to you about politics and philosophy. Would it be worth while to recount all sorts of little things which happen to me and which make up the web of my every-day life ? I myself even hardly find any pleasure in studying the natural history of my soul. Speaking truthfully, nothing is good but the knowledge of absolute truths. 0, that I may discover some, I who mean to be a philosopher ! May you, who are a politician, apply them. The rest is a farce.
To the same.
September 25, 1849.
You are a wretch, a lazy wretch, and fit for the gallows. What! as soon as I arrive in the Ardennes, I make you the object of my first care, my first love, and I wait for
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